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February, 1942... and the 
Commander-in-Chief, 
Japanese Land 


Forces, 
watches as 


Singapore 


Island reels under the 
hammer blows of heavy 
artillery and fighter- 


bombers .. . 








tish can not hold out much 
. Already we are firmly 
on the island. Th 


Yes, and we will march in triumy 

through the streets of Singapo 

But 1 would rather lose a thousand 
Singapores than let Max Altendorf, 
who is there somewhere, slip away 





At thot moment, a hundred miles off the coast] There goes a brave man; Number 
Lord Peter Flint, Britain’s top wartime secret One. We'll keep the rendezvous off 
agent, code-named Warlord, was preparing Karabailikehe said —but t doubt he 
for launch in o Walrus seoplane— will. Even if he gets into Singapore, 
he'll never get out! 


hoxYo FoRMAN 
[sg AS, GERMAN: HAS VITAL 


INFORMATION —A\ xfs whey 
Pity that cruiser didnt carry a 
f catapult Spitfire. If I'm jumped 
by Japs, | won't stand much 
chance in this crate! 





Somewhere under that 
smoke is a dying Singapore 
—and I hope analive and 
kicking Max Altendorf! I'll go 
inas low as I can. is 








f transport. The Villa Jasmin is 
bang in the centre of the island. 








Ah, so! English make 
mistake. Car now belong to 
Divine Emperor. So sorry — 

now you die! 








‘Fraid you're wrong, old 
fruits. This car is now back in the 
service of H.M. The King—and your 
> Divine Emperor will have to walk! 


e's been a fair 2 
old scrap here. Wonder 














{A Apparently, not us. 
That's a Jap roadblock ). 
ahead! - 


=O 


(Oe 


i] Doubtless an illegal atrempt < 
We to exact tollsfromthe <% 
Q af passing traveller. Well, I'm Mp 
ing! 
ome not paying! i ‘ 


rea 














Hide s: 
Gunfire! And coming from the 
direction of the Villa Jasmin. 
The Japs must be on to 
7 Albatross! “s 








Warlord to Albatross! ); 
Your taxi’s here! pai 











Nice timing, Warlord. What 
now? How do we get aff the 
islond? 


7A concentrate on getting 
clear of this lot! 


ANS 





“JUMP NOW!” ee: 


This information you have J's hot all right. Our lives oe 5 OE 
<{ must be hot stuff! Y=) would be a small price to pay ‘ a 
~ — for it getting into Allied hands! x We're close to the 
é ~ = = A Walrus now, Odd that }. 
sf 








\ } 
ae > the Japs haven't 
7 re, m head fo stop } 
g % hs : us! 3 


We're not out of the woods 
yet. I’ve lived among those 


2 ae You can’t mean fo ram it? BS 
1 see what you mean! = We've no chance! ya 


Only one thing to do! | r -..and I don't intend to )-g 
stay around for the “offle. 
crash! JUMP NOW! 


by 





cars have an emergency 
petrol tank at the 


\(Provided no-one has got 
to it first, of course! 


[You've made your point. And 
now for this Walrus of yours, 
> eh? 





We'll go out the way | came in— 
af zero feet. We'll hitless 
trouble that way! 


But unless we get my 
SS / information out, there'll be 
(even more ships joining them! 
































a 
e buddies, 
O'B: 


urope. Their thrust 

France into the 

Ardennes on the border between Belgium 

and Germany. But in one small border 
town. 





Not as many folk out as BS 
usual to welcome us. ¥, Hoy, O Bandi 
: y, O'Bannion, 
Probably move Nex! st.) 1 Ef those flowers are 2. 
sympathisers in these )!ll)(f, ; ia 
border towns. vy 'Ceamnini down ‘pte, 


‘Glimey! A grenade hi 
7 in the flowers? 

















KNow he’s blasting us! \ 
That guy sure don’t 
7 like us! j— 


K Here romes. Gee, 
iCdon’t he know we're 


“ YOU FIXED HIM, JACKO!”’ 
: id Ty orp 


He’s upstairs, but our, 
rifles are out 


Jackson signalled to O'Bannion 
who pulled off his boot and threw it— 


v Cthat’s distracted him! 
Thanks, O’Bannion. 




















The Top Brass reckon the Krauts 
in this sector are licked. Montgomery 
fo the north and Patton to the south 
will build up for the final push into 
Germany, while we sit quiet and hold 
the line. Guess our war's over, 


But we're not even 
in Germany yet! 
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A Nazi sympathiser, huh? 
Well, we'll have time to 
ferret out any more. We're 
staying here a while, 











Stay here, Major? But 
M_the Krauts went Ff > 
thataway! 






















Jost then a jeep load of e were ) 
Military Police drove up— out on that 
patrol the Major 
ordered, Sarge! 





Hey, there are no Marines 
in this theatre of war! 
What are you Bootnecks 
doing here? 









“VM LOCKING YOU UPI" 








Patrol ready to Thadn’t finished 
leave, sir. questioning those men, 
é x Mejor. They're not 


Er—yes! Move out— 
PA_on the double! 





your book of rules won't mean 
much to the Krauts, 


(A German! What have 
they got a sentry A 
posted out here for? 





This patrol keeps us away from 
he M.P. s but we ain’t likely to 
find many Krauts around here 

















Holy Toledo! Kraut Sai 
ranks! They sure don’t 
look licked! 


Apanzer group massing for 
@ counter-attack! We've 
sot to get word back 








Get off cur backs, Snowdrop. 








Here come them 
Snowdrops again! 








We gotta report back with 
information on an enemy 
build-up, 





Krauts are set to come blasting 
through here, And we're the 
peed guys thot know 








Everybody knows the Krauts 
p only got two men and a boy 
in this sector. I'm locking you 
up till I've checked you out! 











Will the Marines warn the Top Brass in time? Find out NEXT WEEK! 








HOB’S FIRST SORTIE AS COMMANDER! 3 











Dy / 


pe 
A 4 
A they've hit Red Two! 
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1998. Flying a Harrier 
equipped with a Spec 
Advanced Artificial 2 
Intelligence Computer — 
SAAIK for short — Squadron 
Leader Hob Hogget commands 

a Norwegi fighter bomber 
Squadron as they battle against 
the new neighbouring state of 
Kervica. Due to the previous 
commander’s blunders, the 
squadron have lost faith in 
SAAIK — and in themselves! 


-( Fiord Leader to that useless 
sheep on the R/T! Cut that 
out or you really will be a 

lamb for the slaughter 
t he Ps, My 
when we get home. ne ee 


leader... seem tobe 
IF we get home, 1 \ still airborne. I'll try to) 
Mr Hegget! get back to base. ge 





I) Hob ond his Harrier were leading on attack 
‘against @ strategically important Kervican Fj 


“LET'S GET 


SAAIK took 


Red and Blue 
Sections tor 

go! Yellow and Gr 
attack the barges! 


TH 


But Kervican fighters, led by their ace pilot, 
Kerchovsky, were not far away! 


It’s our friends the Fiords! 

More easy meat . . . let’s 
get them, Wolverines! j7 
ZA 


enemy from every angle 
ae 
t 


Red Section attack fighters diving one | 


Glock to you, Yellow on to 


zero, .. Green on to three 
and.climb for scissors 


What's happening? The 
Norwegians are 
anticipating our every 


All Wolverine aircraft, 
return to base! Return to 
base! 








The pursuing Nerwegien 
broke off when it ron out 
of ammunition. 


They turned the, 
tables but 


Cyril Morris, SAAIK's programmer, was 

like @ cat with two tails — showing off 

SAAIK to Olof and the other young 
pilot: 


A day or two later, the squadron @ 


Went into action again, 


Fay © 
\, ‘, 

A 
NS 


Li; 


‘KN 
a RK 
3 


But Hob's warning to Olaf Krog 
was too late 


“OLAF’S NOT A SPY!” 


When the Fiords returned to base, 
Red Two hed already landed. 





Hey, that means we've 
blown up a destroyer and 
\{ half the barges without f— 
losing a single crew! 











that’s a good idea to 
explain too much to Pilot 








Yeah... to say nothing 
of giving Kerchovsky 
some of his own 
medicine! 


Pilot Officer Olat Krag, 
sir! | apologise for those 
baa-ing noises on the R/T. 


you see what the 
enemy has in store for 
mp him! 


But Cyril was so delighted to hoy 


Ididn’t say he was. 
that he decided to} 


But if he were to be 
shot down and 
fortured, he could 
reveal a lot of 


yril. I don’t think 


Officer Krag about 
SAAIK. 
What if he finds out, 
2 


Don't worry, Olaf. I'll deal 
with him. You're the first 
person I've met here who 
understands SAAIK > 
technically... and I'm 
Het going to give up our 
discussions. 


Blue Leader to Fiord 
Leader, One rocket 
launcher’s escaped into 
the rocks. lI take it 
Roger, Blue Leader. But 
keep your eyes open! JZ 


Blue Leader! 
Ejecting . .. woun- 
ded in the leg! 


Vit have a better chance of 
eluding the enemy than 
someone who's wounded. 


is! 


Once we 
land ll hand over to 


Ididn’t obey your order. ie 
Olaf knows more than he }5—— 


S{ ought to about SAAIK. 








Cyriland SAAIK'N Le 
return for me. I'll stay 
as close to this point as 1 


a We) 

pay) | 

Nit That can’t be h 
now. The main 


& { Darn! Troops! They 
. must have spotted the 
parachute coming 





ALBERT’S K.O. FOR BULL — AND THE JAPS. 43 


Take THAT! 
Limey! 





been ordered to attach his fierce hillmen to Major Bull 
Harmony’s K-Foree of U.S. Rangers on a mission 





Limey, batter give up before 
you get hurt, yar 


behind Japanese lines. Dispute arises between the 


Bull. 








Trequest a gentleman's 
agreement that this contest 
decides the issue. 












Excuse me, old chap, but now 
we've got the rules sorted 





. +. Mavrather keen to get 
this over... 
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14 “LIMEY, | APPROVE YOUR PLAN.” 


Sergeant Ledbetter, YOU chaps will K-Force resumed its march. 4 
now take a turn carrying the heavy 























Sergeant, that goldurned = 
Limey TRICKED me. Uh —er, yessir, 
Captain! 


Heavy gear is right. Wish the major’d 
{_ had a heavier right hook. 

















thave, however, a solution, The 
main party will stay in hiding 
while | lead a light force to 
decoy the Japs by a strike at 
another target! 





Major, the Japs know we're 1 
somewhere in this area and the} 

‘may well twig that Sipaw Airfield is 
*\ our real objective. We could walk 

















7 ey, lapprave your plan —\y a 
I propose we hit that h one small change. It's ME L Pabst 
oil rig the Japs have aay desperate for fuel they 24 - Mr Lootenant, you now command 
taken over at [| could believe that is the fe 41 the main party. If you don’t 
genuine target. j Ndt/( hear from us in three days, then 
;, old chap. I Wh it’s up to you to tackle the 
think fen of your Rangers i airfield. 
and ten of my men will yl \ = ai ff 


make an effective little 
force. 








That's Yimma, Major. 
Everybody looked on Yuma 
Bill as a trifle potty when he 

‘commenced drilling for oil 
there five years back. . « 
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Anyway, my hillmen must have 
fit KI ( time to lay a false trail for the Japs 
"ean #2 follow after the attack. 
odd 


They're out just now stamping \\ 
the tprintand dropping) “%, 
afewused Yank ration fins. 7° 
1% > 
a7) 

















Finally, the jungle dusk setiled and Bull gave the 


Time for action! We'll soften 
them up with the mortars for 




















Did I not say light would be 
laid on, ald boy? ye 


Run, run, before the) | \ 
ranks explode! ¥\\\ 


ae 


.__ (Se you did, Limey, so you did. 
‘Now let's get this show movin’! 


v 


NEXT WEEK: The ba 
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18 THE EMIR ACTS OUT HIS OWN PLO1. 












4 Sergeant Tom Hallam, 
Marines Special Boat S 
posted as weaporis instructor to the 
Gulf State of Kufrar and finds 
himself in a shooting war between 
the young emir and rebéls led by 
Shaikh Rashdan: Hallam has 
converted a Tantocol Oil helicopt 
into a gunship — only to hay 

into rebel hand: id attack the 








sa ate Good idea, Hallam — we arm 
Make a dash forthe ourselves with one of the new 
armoury, Colonel Tahi! heat-seekers you are teaching us 


Not quite —a Model 81 
electro-optical sight. A fair shot 
can cut grass with this at three 

wndred yards! 











i The brain of the beast is the 
best mark when hunting a 






“(it we don’t make our move 

soon, there won't be any 

palace leftto save! yg 
Lge 
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19 








2 


of the desert. 
worker. >—arytf 





name of Michael Moroni. [< 
Occupation is down as oil rig 


= 
= 
t 
& 
3 
& 
3 
5 
5 
3 
= 
3 
<< 


ot! The beast 


dies! 


“THE BEAST DIES!” 


By the beard of the 


proph 





‘And look, Hallam — there isa 
dog who lies hurt or dead, 
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20 “1 CONDEMN YOU TO DEATH BY THE SWORD!” 
[ee 














Take iteasy, you guys. I'm 
net planning on taking on 
of you single-handed. 









hilikobtar! Dol 
call the guard to 





Wait. I'll call the chopper on th 
rEmy walkie-talkie first. 

















Tee-Cee Klopper of Tantocol Oil, 
here. Got some wild news, 
Hallam. Two of my field workers 
went nuts and lifted that armed 

‘copter. 














We knew, Tee-Cee. They paid us a 
visit. One of ‘em’s dead. You're 
just in time for the trial of the 
other. 












three of my people. You show no 

sorrow. Your remains will be turned 

over to the consul. I condemn you to 
death by the sword! ¢ 














<( You're crazy! You can't do this ) bAS3 
ang to ” ean! y- 6 | ez ae 








Top class, Excellency. tt 
certainly impressed our 
= killer Yank! 








(No, please — don't kill me.) 7 
Viltell all I know. N 
eR SS 


Very well — bring the} 
man before me. 








2 (This guy hired me and Moroni. Paid ps\ f&7, 
“{ us big money to grab the chopper bee" oF 
% and dust down th ‘ 




















[yA 



















aol f. Wh 

Of whom do you py < Ba < 
speak? Name him! nw <4 

WR ie 
You? Suliman, tell me it } IN \ 





Si t_ain’t true! 


Klopper. I serve he who should \ 
be ruler of this land. J—¥ ‘ 








SUMMER SPECIAL 


3 ALL-ACTION PAGES 
Starring 


3% 7 GREAT WAR STORIES 
3% SUPER PULL-OUT POSTER 


& BRAINTEEZER BATTLEFRONT 
WAR QUIZ 





3 TERRIFIC PHOTO FEATURES 
















THIS WEEK'S CODE: i a 
LETTER CODE ONE * Sendall letters to— 


THIS WEEK’S CHALLENGE: Wanton ye. q a 
. OLQ? ie 
srza.ov ani Be - | nN LOF ot Aue ie 


" WELL, WERE 
OfO PETER 7H 4 
ALN FOPEARING » gles te 
















































onde! 
Mligite, Mees Thats wheat 
wor, Buck by 


ast lv i 
Od jo what in 9 been gelling Wp 


youroelf a Pe egg 
(ae may 













OFZEXOD POOXZENK, 
ZOBTO. 
(Warlord Belt) 











pet ses 
Lord PN ges On 
VRE ere Me pling 






Dear Lord Peter, 
My grandfather was. in 











my grandfather's unit was 
advancing through a 
. When he made to 














MBQBOP, 
XRZHIXKA, 
Agent Stamp) 



















. just goes to 
show time can disappear 
when you're enjoying 
yourself, doesn’t it? 

Flint 





ns 
ei 21s, ogee 





-s 
Vie) 
areata 






oat anaes? 










pene OPE 







o*@ o AWHELORO CLUB AENIBEREHIPIG RESTAICTED 
TO THE Uh, RE, AND BFPO. WOUMBERS, 


r cae) 

sine WARLORD CLUB 
i ADDRESS ie A 
4 q SECRET AGGUT P 


STHPECT SEV. FORR. UG Hep ae 





















INCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER wo.) 
2 ee ee ees ee 





PORES 
ODM A FOP POSTE ORDER (0 HULA 
SEORT MENT CLE TO AEORESS ABOCE.... 














cern 


WLWOG 
‘_ WWE. 


———— 














ear Warlord, 
® Most of your eat 
fathers aS iy 
Beant faring the war, HENNE ter aneo 
Mearsieft to join the orcogt! 
ear, Coas' 

(rice Rich on cliffs, cut oft Oy rol 
ainioulties in boats. TMiremicals. To me, 
ing for danger 
pont eit as mucha hero as 0! 

ZLIFK TFDDFKP, 


(Super ROE: Kit plus Warlord Belt) 


father wasn 
paler he did join the 












je — and quite 


sacl 
eit youngster 


hea hero to bis 
Hint 





Of course he is 
Every did deserves 





Dear Warlord, 





ir fathers oF 
talk about their fa ale 


fter several 


cue holidaymakers 
the tide or get into 
1 the beaches 
my dad's 


ther readers’ fathers. 


rightly. too 


V0) ON 


Seen eet 





ear Lord Peter, 

| At Andover Airfield some fellow ¢ 
Scouts and | arrived early one morning 
to have a go at parascending, which 
consists of being strapped in a harness 
with an opened parachute and being 
towed along behind a Land Rover and 
thus into the air. I'd never done it 
before, so I was quite nervous when it 

+ came to my turn. It all went well and | 


——% 
z 
= j= 
ues made a good roll landing as previously = 
; taught. Wis an experience | shall never 4 Sas 
: forget and I hope to go on to proper 
jumping when | am sixteen. 
AXOFBK — DOXV-TFIHBP, 
: XKALSBO 
7 | (Warlord Belt) 
’ = 
| 
ae = 


, Some of you chaps certainly seem to 

be taking full advantage of all the 
summer attractions, I'm glad to see. 
Parascending’s great fun when 
you’re given the proper training, so 
many more happy flights and — 
even more important — many more 
happy landings! 









8 


lam in the army cadets. We do camps, walks, army displays 
and trips. In May, | went on a ten day camp. While map reading, 
our sergeant read out a compass bearing wrongly and we ended 
up six miles away from our intended destination. 

1 got a medal for doing a twelve mile march but | did get 
blisters as well, 
OFIBV Y. HFKD, 
ELLHB. 
(Warlord Belt) 































I'll bet you did, my old plimsoll. There you were, putting your 
heart and sole into things, while your sergeant was being a heel. 
Hope you managed to keep instep! 
Flint 


COLE CORNER... 


If last week’s book code is penetrated by an enemy, 











here's how to make things more difficult for him. 

PHASE ONE — try changing the order af your page Tine 
and word groups. Instead of 375102 representing your 
word, change the order to S13702 (the tine number, the 


Si (the word, 
ou have three groups 





page number and the word number) or 0237 
page and line numbers). There 
representing one word, 

PHASE 1 WO —add any single number to your number 
group and use the answer instead of your original group. 
Pye chosen "7" as my security numbe 































Dear Warlord, 

‘At our local Gala Day, my 
favourite attraction was the 
Army's trainee anti-tank missile 
fauncher, manned by Royal 
Artillery Gunners, On the sights 
of the missile launcher was a 
target, When the dummy missile 
was fired a dot appeared. To 


Please tell your 

parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
pecccweccc ecco ces 


















513702 
4717071 
1291479 















All your age 





nt has to do is subtract the seeurity number 




















from the groups he receives. Don't worry at the last See ee ec | eae tan, RR Mh at 
subtraction and working. Aan v Bireh. wit Road, St 











directly over the target a dial on 
the control panel read how close 
you were. Great fun! 

ELOXZB —-YXZEBILO, 


Leonards, Rin: Hants 
TASTIC tags “plus 130 









st approvals. L. P. Dera 
side Road, Glen 

























; HBVKPEX4J. stamps In complets sets 
_WARNING — ALL gents must know the number (Spycraft Book) Enclose Up, po: nd request 
heing used, and ats which order of page. line and word prerelease: 6 eae 


Sidebottom, 


Oakwood 
Lane, Leeds LS8 3LG 


grouping you've chosen. How you do this is next week"s tip. Sounds bang-on-target to me, 


ald bean. 









Flint 
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rete teTeeeeee test 









black American, serving with a white 
infantry regiment. On patrol deep 
kM behind German positions, Rayker’s 
Mi squad is trapped in a caye and 
threatened by a demolition charge Sa 
thrown in by a German patrol. The 
unded Corporal Gregg throws 
himself out of t aye with the charge 
as it explodes... 


A LONG HIKE THROUGH THE DESERT NIGHT! 


Ol Gregg saved us, Rayker. 
He carried out that satchel- 3 
charge and got himself blown & 

yup doing it. 





He said he always 
fook care‘of his squai 





Rayker and Coote aught up The 
the rest of Three Squad. 


BL 
or blast through this fall to 


get in. Meanwhile we have A 
@ chance to get out through 
that back door they don't. 
know about. 


Looks to me like we've come 
down into the blind end of this 
canyon shown on this here 
Kraut map. We hit the road two 
miles along if I’rm right. 





Moon's up. We'll be able J 
to see where we're gong. 


NY Seems like you are )j 
pr right, Rayke: 








The only way Is through 
this nest of 
Pass A 
everybody to trea 
Pawtul soft and easy! 


Mi 


[i 
EAN |e 









“WE AIN’T TOO POPULAR... “ 


This Kraut map is just what : [As down broke— 
( weneed. I? shows us Kraut. ‘ 
positions to be skipped if rear Trouble is, this Kraut. 
, we're fo head out into the - map ain’? as helpful, 
blue and circle back to our i about Amerian 
: own follcs. jumpers 


WY Look to your left —a sun flash Wow! We ain't too 
Moff mica —or field glasses! ‘popular in this here 
Swing off to those outcrops on x desert! 
the right! 


BT in 


ee ee Gey 
cee 


Rayker, that gun 2. z B What in thunder you 
Sounded like one of our up to, Rayker? 
= fifty-calibres! 
aan . T'm giving those guys a 
sight of what don’t belong 
in the Kreut army — MEI 


Anyway, Krauts 
7 don’t generally fire on 
Kraut trucks. 





(the U.S. uniform could Rayker end his men were trucked back to Division for 
7 bea trick —but no debriefing, followed by a meeting with General 
Griswell 


Give ‘em a wave, 
soldier. 


Je 
w boys did a mighty fine job 
guiding in those air strikes. Each of 
you has earned a citation. Now I'd < 
like the rest of you to head off to the 


canteen while | talk with Sergeant 
Rayker. 









Yes, it’s Sergeant Rayker! I'm 
giving you back your old rank: 
What I'd like to know is if you'd be among boys of your own 
care fo be posted fo a new unit colour. 4 soldier of your 
‘joining my command — an all- ‘experience would he mighty 

black outfit? 5 useful to them. 


There’s a move fo integrate 
races in the services. You would 


“YES, IT’S SERGEANT RAYKER!” 





I Ue Lh . 
: alike to think about the 
Beg pardon, General, bur 2 [I Vilbe dedswoggled!1 ah ; maori Goneret 
we'd like to say that Rayker is) ( thought they'd be glad to k 
our top-kick and we'd feel (see the back of a black boy 


(terrible if the lowdown varmint like you, Rayker! What do % : my squad. They're an 
was inflicted on some other 


poor outtit. 








? ornery bunch of 
yousuy fethay? blockheads, but | guess I'm 
used fo them! 





‘Pyrenees 
Fourte 


brought up in i 
inds himself 
ide left to . 





of Lavrys adventun 





Your petrol’s getting a bit ) \ 
low. How far to the 


ne. rendezvous point? 


No! All we can do is head for 
Karaba Island—and hope the 
fuel lasts out. 








uninhabited side of the island. If 
the Japs are here, and | hope 
they are, they'll be based in the 
fishing village round the other 
side. = 











We'll hide the plane in here. 
Then we'll cut across the 
island and see if our yellow 
friends are here before us. 








>» {A diversion at the other 
BR fuel drums seems to be 
y, SD the best bet. We can 
Good, they're here — 
andthe kind little & 
chappies are loading a (A 


this and it'll be Guy 
Fawkes night all 
over again. 























Ml Bedtime, my 
laa old motes! 

















But we're still within 
range of Jap ships and 
aircraft, 




















M mw 
GIVE IT UP, WARLORD! 
Warlord and And now | will take back what 
Ibatross, | believe. \, you had the audacity to steal— 
So pleased to meet fs the detailed plans, for the 
Aga ; : p) you. Kindly come / | |={ Nippon invasion of Australia! 
Gi ai a aboard.y——~ | JS 
They/ve made no attempt iN a as 
to shoot at us! Strang = f 


Tthink not! They've obviously 
coftoned on to who we are— 








and want us alive,which is 
why they've sent this boat to 
: pick us up. 


As we'seem to have Z anxious to get them 
little choice in the 4 - back! We could have 
matter, we'll accept your made aright mess of Jd 

invitation, o fat one! y 








The sides of the ship 
might be, but this 
particular bulkhead is 


N Engines are making one heck 
ofa din. Any noise Albatross 


Sue I might make will go 2° y) 
2s ¥ d 

















Hil Engine room through 
im» there, Albatross. 
















Oo FOR THE BRIDGE!” 























Go for the bridge! I'll )~ 
if, deal with h this lot! _ 





Leave the officer for me, 
Flint. towe him for a 
<{ kick in the back! 















Need any help, 
old chap? 












Does it look as ii ~* a ge You know, you've pulled 
Ineed any help? )- E o= off what must be the 
Intelligence coup of the § 
century. Kingpin will be 
delighted! ¥ 








Delighted? Never! You 
-{ know what he'll say.“ Not }/ 
bad, Albatross, not bad. 
Now for your next mission, ) >= = 
aR _I’dlike you to. d 


. 
. 
v 
’ 
x 
v 
° 
. 
e 





Another death: aaenn adventure for Flint NEXT WEEK. 
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